	WE ENCOUNTER TWO DEADLY SINS	
itself. The porters fell over themselves to do his
will, and within two minutes all our smaller baggage
had been bestowed, Stiven was seated by Bugle and
the latter had tipped the porters and let in the clutch.
" How far is Hohenems ? " said Hubert.
" Twenty-two miles, sir," said Bugle. " But it's a
handsome run/'
The moment we ran out of Mittal, we seemed to
plunge into the country which we had so much admired.
Of this the most striking feature was the fewness of
habitations of any kind. The farms were lonely and
their holdings must have been broad: here and there
an inn or a cottage stood like some verderer's lotfge,
and fourteen miles went by before we ran through a
village, white-walled and clean and lit by the setting
sun. Of great houses we saw none at all, but I
afterwards found that the more important mansions
stood almost always three or four miles from the road
and, unless they were built upon some eminence,
could not be seen. The traffic we met was unbelievably
light, and for most of the way we seemed to have the
roads to ourselves.
We had gone some eighteen miles and were storming
up a steep hill in the heart of a wood, when we swung
round a sudden bend to see a man lying prone in the
midst of the way.
He was rudely dressed as a peasant and might have
been crossing the road towards a ruinous cottage
that stood back among the trees.
Bugle applied his brakes and brought the car at
once to the side of the way: but Stiven was out before
him and had run to the fallen man.
By the time that Hubert and I were out of the car
Stiven and Bugle had turned him on to his face, but
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